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[Original.) 
SERMON. 


BY M. W. SARGEANT. 


“The cup which my Father has given me shall I 
eat drink it ”—John 18: 11. 


These words, which were spoken by him of whom 
the beloved disciple affirms that ‘‘he needed not 
that any should testify of man: for he knew what 
was in man,” are peculiarly adapted to the con- 
sideration of those who are suffering from the 
griefs and ills that are incident to mortal exist- 

ce. 

They are the words of one who had drank deep 
from the waters of affliction, ‘‘aman of sorrows 
sad acquainted with grief;”—from the commence- 
ment of his earthly mission he had been subjected 
tothe frowns of a heartless self-righteousness, to 
to the scoffs and derision of the thougttless mul- 
titude, while presecution cruel aod vindictive, 
bad followed him with relentless zeal;—but now 
the crowning point of his sufferings was approach- 
ing,the dregs of that bitter cup from which he had 
frequently drank were now presented to his lips; 
by the treachery of his own disciple had he been 
delivered into the hands of those who were thirst- 
death lay before him. ‘‘Then Simon Peter hav- 
servant and cut off his right ear. Then said Je- 
sus unto Peter, put up thy sword into the sheath: 
the cup which my Father hath given me shall | 
I not drink it?” 

We are but sojourners in the present existence 
—a thousand daily proofs conspire to tell us that 


home; numberiess are the ways in which the fee- 
tle tenure by which we hola existence may be 
broken—one hy one are the cords unloosed 
which bind us to earth; sometimes stealthily anv 
insidiously is the chaia of being sundered, at oth- 
ers we are startled when -its links are fearfully 
severed at.a blow; but when tae separation is ef- 
fected and the unbound spirit has forsaken its 
earthly prison, the most unthinking are brought 
for a moment to reflection, and are necessitated 
for the time to recognize the truth thus strikingly 
eet before them, that the things of earth are fleet- 
ing, that, amid the universal change that is o’er- 
taking and must engross all sublunary things, 
“passing away” is also legibly written-upon the 
brow of the sons of men. 

Man possesses.no exemption from this change 


which is ever going forward; a commeneement of 


its organization, an attainment to maturity, and 
final decomposition on death, are periods charac- 
teristic:in the history of every thing around us,— 
rational and irrational, animate. and inaniinate. 
The sway of death is severeign and uniimited— 

‘his coming our feeble capacities can neither resist 
aor evade— 

“Like crowded forest trees we. staad, 

And some are marked to fall ; 

The axe will smite at Ged’s command, 

And soon shall smite us all.’’ 


Yet how few,comparatively, are they, who give 


this subject its merited eflection ! who meditate 
epon it save when the t aces of the destrover are 
made visible before them; at such times their un- 


willingly arrested attention is directed towards it, 
but they hastily seek the first opportunity to divert 


their thoughts and free themselves from the un- 


pleasant emotions they awaken ! 
But whence comes this reluctance to look upop 


death, to making it a frequent source of medita- 
tion. Alas ! it is but too freequently holden up 


ated to inspire no other emotions save those of 
dread and horror! and thus taught to consider 
it, it is no matter of wonder that man haa shrunk 
from its contemplation until he was forced by the 
exit of his friends or the prospect of his own de- 
partureto enter upon the fearfully terrific sub- 
ject ! and, under such circumstances, forced up- 
on it, his thoughts could not be other than dark 
and despairing ! 

Methinks I hear a voice bursting forth {rom the 
dim recesses of the tomb, and proclaiming to man 
in tones of pity and commiseration, “weep, weep 
not for the dead: but rather for poor human 
nature,” that in its mistaken and distempered 
fancy it should conjure up such ideas of its 
Heavenly Father as to look with horror and 
distrst upon this noble and glorious institution, 
founded in infinite benevolence by the Almighty 
and Omniscent Father, for bringing all his «ff- 
spring to a final and-everlasting home of rest and 
peace. 

Yes, thanks be to God, though the chilling 
touch of death shall benumb our mortal faculties, 
though the cold and voiceless grave is the destin- 
ed receptacle of every human form, though par- 
alyzed by the breath of the destroyer the loath- 
some earth-worm shall riot upon our once active 
limbs, thoagh the smiling and cheerful counte- 
nance of friendship shall become unfeatured in the 
tomb, thanks to our glorious, our lovely, our a- 
dorable Father, this earth does not forever pre- 
sent in prospect the dismal gloom ofa black and 
oblivious charnel-house ! 

‘The dust shall return to the earth as it was ; 
and the spirit shall return unto God who gave it.” 
though our clayey tenements shall decompose and 
return to their primitive elements, though they 
shall cease to be identified in the undistinguished 
chaos of matter, the spin mncased from the con- 
taminations of the flesh, and freed from its conse- 
quent frailties and temptations to iniquity, shall 
rise superior to the bands of death, 


‘And springing on the viewless air, 
Spread its light wings and soar to Heaven.”’ 


Death reigns o’er the body, but ‘‘the spirit shall 
return unto God who gave it,-—‘‘unto God” shall 
the spirit return—as‘the body shall return unto 
the bosom of its mother earth; so shall the spirit 
rest in the arms of the everlasting Father, who is 
love. 

Qh! tell me, sons of mortality, what, oh ! what 
is there in this view that should fill our souls with 
horror or with dread of death ! Oh! my fellow 
travellers to the tomb, what, oh! what is there in 
this view which is calculated to fill us with other 
than joy at this Institution of Providence. 


**On the cold cheek of death, smiles and roses are 
blending, 
And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb.”’ 


Oh! say to me, pondering from the deepest retreat 
of the souls’ recesses, oh! say to me, is there any 
thing in this view calculated-to fill the mind wwh 
other than unbounded love forthe great and good 
Eternal, with unlimited. trust in his omniscient and 
omnipotent goodness ! 

And, oh ! lastly, let your hearls reply to me, is 
there any thing ia this view when duly appreciated, 
calculated to make usde other than rua with 
joy the race that is set before us, whichis caleu- 
lated to make us do other than anxiously seek for 
heavenly truth that we may greedily await the 
bidding of our God! Ob! is there, is there any- 
thing in this view which could make us wish for 
one moment to disobey the reasonable requisitions of 
that kind and benevolent, yet great and glorious 
Being, ho is finally. to infuse his own spirit which 
4s love, into every spirit that himself may ‘‘be all 





40 the view of wan as3.a hideous monster ! calcu- 


O! then, let us think! let us examine? let us me 
ditate, and acting the part of wise men and wo- 
men, let us do it voluatarily, and not wait till 
such thoughts shall force themselves upon as, and 
find us unprepared for bestowing calm and ra- 
tional consideration. Let us, then, think, let us 
act, act in preparation for the future—for life, or 
for death. 

‘Life is real! Life ie earnest 1 
And the grave is not its goal ; 
Pust thou art, to dust returnest, 
Was not spoken of the soul. 
Not enjoyment and not sorrow, 
Is our destined end or way, 

But to act, that each tomorrow 
Finds us farther than to-day. 


XN 


Art is long and time ie fleeting, 

And our hearts, though stout and brave, 
Still, like muffled drums are beating 
Funeral marches to the grave. 


In the world’s proud field of battle, 
In the bivouac of life, 

Be not like dumb, driven cattle ! 
Be a hero in the strife ! 


Trust no future, howe’er pleasant ! 
Let the dead past bury ite dead ! 
Act—act in the living Present ! 
Heart within, and God o’erhead '! 


Lives of great men all remind us, 
We can make our lives sublime; 
And departing, leave behind us 
Footsteps on the sands of time. 


Footprints, that perhaps, another, 
Sailing-o’er life’s solemn main, 

A forlorn and ship-wrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 

‘Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any tate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labor and to wait.” 


Oh, if we would but make our faith a living and 
active principle, if we would place that confidence 
which his attributes warrant in that Being who ‘is 
love,’ whose ‘‘tender mercies are over all his 
works,” who “‘doth not afflict willingly, nor grieve 
the children of mea,” if we would in humble imi- 
tation of his character, strive to overcome all evil 
(not with evil ! not with evil ! but) with good; if we 
would but embody these principles in our own 
daily conduct by rendering unfeigned gratitude to 
God, and by treating all his children of the hu- 
man family as brothers; if we would but do this, 
how changed would become the aspect of this 
earth ! 

In joyful imitation of him who taught all whe 
call upon the name of God to address him as “our 
Father, we should say and feel with him whenev- 
erthe cup of affliction is presented, ‘The c 
which my Father hath.given me, shall I pot drigk 
itz’’ 

In every seeming ill of life, we should discover 
an inexhaustible fountain of latent good upspring+ 
ing thraughout.the measurless cycles of futurity! 
We should see our Father in Heaven, through 
the instrumentality of his son, engaged in that 
gloriously progressive work which is eventually 
to overcome all evil with good, and animated with 
the unspeakable hope, every consideration of pres- 
ent evil, of present trials and afflictions would be 
swallowed up in that transcendant, all-absorbi 
theme, the annihilation of every evil and. the effe 
and elernal supremacy of good ! 

And when through the dim vista of eamming a= 
ges we behold the glorious dawning of resur 
rection-morn, our hearts would swell with ~~ 








in all,” 


and.ardent longings for its appearance, autt die 





$2 
daining the paltry pleasures of earth, and spurn- to the unconscious dead—let the animosities, civil, 
ing every suggestion of the tempter, we should | political or religious, that distract society and al- 
run eagerly the race of life, and joyfully await our ienate the heart of man from his fellow-men be 
summons to our heavenly home ! awed into silence ; for death, whose reign is uni- 

The grovelling, sensual, base and ignoble pas- | versal over mortality, isin our midst. No voice 


sions of the worldling would be left far in the | proclaims its presence. In silence, deep, un- 


background, our whule heart’s affections being | broken, it hoids its court, The tongue of its vic- 
lim is silent-—but, though no sound is emitted, it 


directed towards the celestial Sun of righteous- | ' 
ness and love ! there would our hopes be, there | hath a voice, a voice which the clangor of a thous- 
would be our hearts. ; and trumpets could not drown. And-how fraught 


“Unfading Hope ; when life’s last embers burn, | with eloquence and deep instruction. Hush, tis 
FS nines yall NON al Pit A. patna the voice of Death! Mortal, silence thy passions, 


and list to its instructions ! 
Heaven to thy charge resigns the awful hour, f ; 
Oh! then, thy kingdom comes { Imortal Power ! | Man of avarice, | speak. to thee, thy hand} 


" which is now grasping at worldly treasures, be- 
What though each spark of earth born saptare fly, Peters par Bry “eget aie. a oe 
b ig nulsesing Up, pole-chask. end otesing oye, | its hold, and the mouldering mildew of disselu-| 
mn to a pasty ngs oar ‘tion shall gather in blackness over it ! Oh! cease | 
Tap mening Sees me « ‘ ‘thy folly in hoarding that which thou canst not en- | 
Then, then, the triumph and the mene ag ! joy. ond disaet thy labere-to a worthier object, 
And all the Pheenix spirit burns within ! ‘the benefit of thy race, 
Then should we rejoice with Paul that “the crea-| Mortal, in whose mind, malice, hatred or other | 
ture (elsewhere rendered creation) was made | ignoble passions are rankling, 1 speak to thee, 
sulfigct to vanity, not willingly, but by reason of thine eye, which now bespeaks the fitful workings | 
hinPwho hath subjected the same in hope ; be-/ of thy mind, shall soon assume the dull cold stave 
cause the creature (which same word in the verse | of death—its fixed and sightless orbs shall no 
following is rendered creation ; the creation) | more behold the light of day, but rest in midnight 
shall be delivered from the bondage of corruption | darkness! Oh cease to give place for torturing | 
into the glorious liberty of the children of God. | passion, and let thine eye beam with benevolence 

Aad when death is in our midst, our hopes) tor thy race. 
would rest un him who ‘‘must reign till he hath} Thou, who art filled with disregard or indiffer- 
put all his enemies under his feet. The last ene-| ence for thy fellow-man, I speak to thee,in a little 
my that shall be destroyed is death. For he aath | time thou wilt lay beside him in the dust—com- | 
put all things under his feet. But when he saith | pelled at last to acknowledge thy brotherhood, by | 
allthings are put under him ; itis manifest that blackening and rotting with him in the grave,— | 
he is excepted which did put all things under him. Oh ! acknowledge thine affinity now, and lend 
And when all things shall be subdued unto him, | that sympathy which thou well canst spare to 
then shall the Son also himself be subject unto! cheer and soothe the condition of thy brother 
him, that put all things under him, that God may | man. 
be all in all.*’ , Thou, who art puffed up with thine over right- 

Here is presented the end, the closing scene, | eousness or superiority, | speak to thee, | am, 
the final consumation ofthe great and glorious) though of sad and mournfal aspect,the messenger 
plan of man’s creation, mortality and salvation '} of Him who “is no respecter of persons;”’ who 
he was made subject to vanity, not through his} brought you into existence, equals; who sendeth 
own willingness or instrumentality—‘‘death, the | me to grasp you all, and bear you to the grave 
last enemy shall be destroyed”—he shall be ‘‘de-| equals; and who having rescued you from the 
livered from the bondage of corruption into the sins and temptations of the flesh, shal! raise you 
glorious liberty of the children of God’’—and as | equals, to a home pf ovegigsting peace ! Oh! then, 
the crowning scene well worthy of of him who | cease to assert that supeflorty of which I shall de- 
has enjoined it upon man to ‘‘overcome evil with| prive you of every vistage, and turn your atten- 
good,” God, who is love, shall be all in all ! tion to the good of man ! 

Love, then, shall be all—all shall be love as} And toall, I say, the fleeting pleasures of this 
God is love”—love shall be in all—the spirit of} short life are infinitely too small and few to repay 
the God of love in all! Where now is evil? Where | a man tor being a villian! selfishness is most bad- 
now are anger, hatred, malice, and the train of| ly requited! And as for selfrighteousness, poor, 
evil passions? they are numbered among the things | frail and ignorant mortal, what art thou, but that 
that were, but are not. Love is all, and in all. which thy God has made thee ? what hast thou, 

Well did the Apostle, when concluding his re- | but that which he has given thee ? Cease, Oh ! 
marks upon the resurrection, exclaim, “‘O death, | cease thy fvolish claim to merit which is not thine 
where is thy sting ? O grave where is thy victo- | own, and if thy God hath gifted thee with anything 
tory?” Thy sting is lost, O death ! O grave, thy | above thy fellows, use it for the benefit of those 
victory is a defeat ! And ‘‘the sting of death,” | who are not thus favored. If thou hast a knowl- 
which is sin, shall be powerless, for death itself| edge of the gospel truth, which is ‘‘glad tidings of 
shall be destroyed. Then great joy unto all people,” proclaim it by thy 

“Boast not thy victory, Death ! words and actions. Ifthow hast religion, mani- 
It is but a tyrant’s reign fest it in love to God and ail thy felowmen and in 
Q’er the voice and the lip giving obedience to the injunction, ‘‘As ye would 
' ag that men should do to you, do ye even so to 

Which thou bidst be still; them.” 
at.the Gany thangs This is death’s lesson—hearer, has it sounded 
And the reap mqughtt B. in thine ears, and hast thou weighed it ? if so, as 
Mn aet Ser than tockain. you value your present happiness, and the happi- 
ness of man, give heed to its warning voice; and | 
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Convened as we are, at the present time, to pay | 


WATCHMAN AND REPOSITORY. 


evil with good,”’ that he cannot see in the varyin 
is that chequer life, the finger of omnipotent 
goodness, ever educing good {rom evil, and. over. 
ruling all things for the final benefit of his de. 
pendent creatures! [1 is such a hope alone that 
can successfully triumph ‘‘O’er the, blightings of 
change, 
And the ruins of time.” 

Tt is this alone which can fill every longing, and 
every desire of the benevolent mind, the sympa- 
thetic heart! When it learns that one is destined 
for future bliss, it yearns for another, can never 
rest satisfied in the fulness of peace, until assured 
that his brethren of the human race shall finally 
share in the happiness of its eternal home ! 

And this love of man for his fellow, shall by the 
blessing of God continue to spread until its tones 
shall harmoniously vibrate upon the chords of eve. 
ry heart, and God himself shall be all ia ail. 

Without this hope I should be miserable--] 
cannot contemplate misery and suffering with in- 
difference ! And Oh! Eternal Father! thou 
who hast made me what I am! Shall I one day 
in heaveri become regardless of human woe, shall 
[ become /ess kind and sympathetic there? Qh! 
my Father, rather, infinitely rather, that the obliv- 
ious waters of annihilation should roll their waves 
eternally over wy soul, than that I should exist in 
any portion of thy universe with less of sympa- 
thetic feeling than my erring and sinful nature at 
present possesses. I would not wish to enter 
heaven if any gf the human family would be tor- 
tured eternally. It would be a hell to me. Where- 
ever my future lot may be cast, I never can be 
happy, I must be miserable so long, as misery 
exists within my knowledge, 

And am [ more mercilul, more benevolent, 
more long suffering, more inclined to ‘overcome 
evil with good” than God! Oh! horrible and 
blasphemous thought ! I will not for one mo- 
ment permit the thought, but will believe that the 
sympathy I possess is but a feeble drop imparted 
from thee who art the fountain of sympathy and, 
love; and shall this poor, pitiful drop require 
more than the fountain itself requires to feed its 
benevolent feelings? Icannot, F will not belive 
it. 

But with this hope, how cheerful are the feat-. 
ures of death ! how peaceful and lovely seems 
the repose of the tomb ; this hope is all pewerful 
—it pierces through the deepest shade of afflict- 
ion, and turns the hour of mourning into into joy, 
there is no sorrow so deep, there is no grief so 
poignant, there are no woes so lamentable, over 
which it cannot triumph. For how great soever 
be the present evil, it sees good outspringing in 
the end. 


“Inspiring thought of rapture yet to be, 

The tears of love were hopeless but for thee ! 
If in that frame no deathless spirit dwell, 

If that faint murmur be the last farewell ! 

If fate unite the faithful but to part, 

Why is their memory sacred to the heart ? 
Why does the brother of my childhood seem 
Restored awhile in every pleasing dream ? 
Why do I joy the lovely spot to view 

By artless friendship blest when life was new ? 


Eternal Hope ! when yonder spheres sublime 
Pealed their first notes to sound the march of time, 
Thy joyous youth began— but not to fade,— 

When ail the sister planets have decayed ; 

When wrapt in fire the realms of ether glow, 

And Heaven’s last thunder shakes the world below ; 








the last sad duties to the relics of a fellow mortal, | 
how priceless to the reflecting mind seems the | 
hope of the gospel, it is indeed ‘‘an anchor to the 
soul, both sure and steadfast.” 

Not merely does the fleshy tabernacle of the 
departed now silent and nerveless in the grasp of 
death, present itsel{ to our vision, but in the cold 
still features of the sleeper betore us,we sce vivid- 
ly foreshadowed what is soon tobe our own con- 
dition. Oh mortals, let this be a season of re- 
flection. For once, let the most thoughtless pause 
and think! 

Let the raging passions of life be quiet—let the 
hand of avarice release its grasp of gold—let the 
eye of envy, of jealousy and hatred withdraw its 
gezo from its former object, and direct its vision 





learn that in active usefulness, in cherishing the) Thou, undismayed shalt o’er the ruins smile, 
hetter sympathies of our natures, and not in self-| And light thy torch at Nature’s funeral pile !”* 
righteous pretensions consists the happiness of! The hope of the decease was firm and unsha- 
our race, of ourselves as well as our associ- | ken—though he could not clearly see the final tri- 
ates. umph of good over every evil andthe final eman- 
But let us turn for a moment our thoughts from cipation of the universe from the bondage of sin 
the grave, and direct our eyes to the beautiful| and error, yet his trust in the wisdom and good- 
prospect which lies beyond its precincts.—Oh! the | ness of his Creator was a source of strong solace 
glorious light that bursts upon the enraptured vis- | and support during the intense and protracted sut- 
ion, as the eye of hope is directed to the blissful | fering with which Providence in its wisdom had 
immortality of the resurrection state! I pity the | seen proper to afffict him. 
unbeliever who beholds nothing but the black-; Often, when standing by his bedside, have I 
ness of annihilation beyond the tomb. heard groans most pain{ul to the ear extorted by 
My heart bleeds for him who has so limited the | his suffering frame, but never have ] heard one 
goodness or power of his Father, God, that he | single word of repining at the ways of Providence, 
cannot look forward to the final ‘‘overcoming of| or an expression of discontent. 
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_ resignation, which the power of religion alone 
ean yield, was manifested throughout his painful 
sickness. In life, he had been honest and fair in his 


dealing, exemplifying in practice the theory of the | 


pel; in sickness, he manifested that spirit which 
led the Savior to say, in the language of our text, 
«The cup which my father hath given me; shall | 
not drink it?” andin death he has eternally triumph- 
ed over the woes of the present existence. 

Mr. Brown was among the early settlers of the 
town of Peachain, Vi.—to which place he removed 
with his wife, more than forty years since, from 
Massachusetts, his native State. For many years he 
‘had been blind; aud for the last four years, suffering 
incessantly froin a disorder of the most painful and 
torturing character. 

Truly, the cup of affliction which his Father had 
given him, was a full and a bitter cup—yet the 
thought that it was presented by him who “ doth net 
afflict willingly,” sustained him, and he repived not; 
believing it was dictated by infinite wisdom and 
goodness, and inspirit, saying with Paul, * our light 
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us 
a far more exceeding aad eternal weight of glory.” 

To the mourning relatives and sympathizing friends 
itis fitting that 1 address myself particularly for a 
short time. 

The aged and bereaved consort—I am thankful, 
unspeakably thankful, at the present time, for the 
knowledge that, though you differ from me in the 
nunrber whom you think will be finally blessed, you 
entertain no.fears for the departed. More than thir- 
ty years since he was enrolled with the members of 
the visible church of Christ, and has since maintain- 


ed aconsistent christian character—you will not, | 


therefore, mourn as those who have no hope. A 
Aoneliness will be felt when your thoughts recur to 
him who was your constant companion for more than 
fifty years, in youth, in middle age, and in declining 
Aife; but you will at such times reflect upon the pains 
from which he has been removed, the blissful repose 


tto which he has succeeded, and the swiftly approach- | 


ing period when you shall join him, to part no more, 
in mansions of eternal rest. May heaven’s richest 


blessings smile upon your declining age, and may | 


that faith, which proved to him a firm support, be 
your supporter, til death shall remove you also to 
the bosom of your Father, God. 

‘The son of the deceased—in the death of your aged 
and respected parent, you recognize the ordinance of 
that Being who has benevolently instituted this sys- 
tem of change by which to bring the universal family 
of nan from a world of sin and woe, to the purer 
joys of his more immediate presence. 


You feel that the cup which has been given te you, | 


though sorrowful, is not noxious; that it has been 


administered by the hand of your Eternal Father, all | j em 
| wholly locked up in tts own selfishness or self-right- | 


of whose acts are founded in goodness and love.— 
He:had filled the measure of days allotted to our 
earthly pilgrimage; and as exquisite sufferings had 


seized effectually upon his frame, though a void has | 


heen occasioned, you will rejoice; I know that your 
faith must cause you to-rejoice, that‘he has left be- 
hind the sorrows of earth, and has gone, ‘“ Where 
pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself shall die.”’ 

When you saw his dissolution approaching, you feit 
that it was a change by him undreaded, one which 
would be to him an cternal gain. 
was his spirit calling to you “ Weep not for me ”— 


** My bosom bleeds, but soon shall bleed no more, 
- Short shall this half-extinguished spirit burn, 
And soon these limbs to kindred dust return ! 
But not, my child, with life’s precarious fire, 
The immortal ties of Nature shall expire ; 
These shall resist the triumph of decay 
When time is o’er, and worlds have passed away ! 
Cold in the dust this perished heart may lie, 
But that which warmed it once shall never die! 
‘That spark uaburied in its mortal frame, 
With living light, eternal, and the same, 
Shall beam on Joy’s interminable yeats 
Unveiled by darkness—unassuaged by tears! ”’ 
May such be the nature of your reflections, such the 
eontrolling influence of your faith upon your life, 
that when the voice of .death shall summons you, 
you will willingly exchange the scenes of earth for 
the more substantial joys of eternity. 


The more distant relatives and friemds—tany of 


you possess an established hope, - some founded up- 
on a broader, others upon a more limited basis,which 
yields you proportionate joy. May you never cease 
to cultivate and cherish it—in proportion as it is 
cherished, in that ratio will it euable you to bear up 
against the ills of life. 


In contemplation of the death of friends, or of your 
~@wnh approaching dissolution, it will cause you to 


Yes, even then | 


| take with cheerfulness and resignation the cup which 
your Father shall give you. 
And to those who have no established Hope, let me 


sible and provide for future emergencies. Are you 
prepared to meet death with resignation, or do you 
shrink from its contemplation? If you are not, oh! 
make yourselves so, for this is in your power. Be 
| wise fer yourselves. And may the light of heaven’s 
truth direct you in that path where happiness alone 
is found, the path of duty! 

| Afew words to the congregation at large, and I 
' close—if proofs were necessary that man is mortal, 
we have them here—but they are not necessary, the 
fact is recognized by all—and yet, how many will 
leave this place and follow the vain shadows ot earth 
as if our present existence were holden by an eter- 
nal tenure. 

Ye who thoughtless, run the giddy round of life, 
oh! take one view of the sleeper here; and as in his, 
you see foreshadowed your own condition, do not 
repel the ideas it awakens, but think! think deeply, 
carefully, and long! 

And when you have thought, ask yourselves the 


which a month or a week may, and of which a few 
short years must deprive you, and which bring but 
an empty gratification in pessession, are these ob- 
jects worthy your whole or chief consideration? Is 
the gratification of your selfish passions, regardless 
of the feelings of others, the greatest good you can 
pursue? ‘You wiki answer, no—the chief good which 
man may follow, is to cultivate that cheerfulness 
which shall buoy him above all present evils and 
that hope which shall carry him beyond the worst 
that may be presented in the future. 

That cheerfulness may be attained by cultivating 
feelings of sympathetic kindness and compassion— 
that hope may be possessed by laying hold upon the 
promises of the gospel. ‘The one may be secured by 
| obedience to the injunctions, “Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God, with ail thy heart, and with ail thy 
mind, and with all thy strengtk, and thy veighbor as 
thyself,’—the other by a careful study ef the deal- 
ings of God with men, as shown in nature and his 
written word. 


piness! and yet, how do we toil and strive to obtain 
| that which ouly administers fuel to enkindled passions 


| and increases the gnawings of never-satiated desire! | 


In the active benevolence, dictated by a warm and 
sympathetic heart, in doing to others as, similarly 
situated, we would have them do to us, cansists the 
grand secret of enjoyment—it is found alone in do- 
ing good. 


a conrse, are those of the cold and contracted heart, 


; eousness, feels only for these whose opinions are in 
| harmony with his own! The one experiences joys 
| eo-extensive with his sympathy, which is universal— 
| the joys of the other, like his charity, is cireumserib- 
| ed by narrow and contracted limits, ‘The one pos- 
| sesses a consciousness of humbly imitating the Uni- 
| versal Father, who is good unto all—the other, fet- 
} ered and hand-cuffed by prejudice, possesses that 
! onlv whieltis contracted to the few. 

| ‘The charity of the one is unconfined, unlimited, 
| and knows n> bounds of extension—that of the oth- 
{er is chained, restricted and circumscribed within 
; certain limits. And extensive as is the sympathy of 
| each, so extensive is his happiness. 

| Oh! then, let us, in imitation of him who “ is good 
! unto all and whose tender mercies are over all his 
| works,” strive ro enlarge and expand the circle of 
| our sympathies until it shall embrace the universal 
| family! then shall we feel and know that our feeble 
| aspirations for universal good are but faint gleam- 
| ings from that Sun of Benevolence and Love, which 
| 


| is eventually, to destroy death the lastenemy of man, | 


| overcome all evil with good and itself be all in all. 

: Let us, then, cherish and cultivate these sympa- 
thies, as heaven’s choicest, richest gift to mortal 
| man—then shall we possess the happy consciousness 
| of doing something, however small, to the extension 
of that happiness which shall one day be universal— 
and in the more cheerful countenances of our fellow- 
men, and abeve all, in that unspeakable joy which 
arises from a consciousness of doing good, our hearts 
shall receive an ample recompense. 

Our days, whatever be our outward circumstances, 
shall pass in quietude and peace—in all the dealings 
lof Providence we shall recognize the kindness of a 
| Father’s band;—and how painful soever be our tri- 

als, we shall look with cheerful trust to that Being 
who shall finally eduee good from every evil,. joy 
from every sorrow, pleasure from every pain, and 
weal from every woe; who, throughout the vastness 
of his universe, shall substitute smiles for tears, re- 
joicing for mourning, righteousness for sin, truth for 
error, and the unalloyed happiness of the eternal fu- 








say, it is the part of wisdom to foresee as far as pos- | 


| TO KE. C, PAYNE, ORANGE, VT. 


question, are the honors and riches of this workd, of | 


How simple and easy is the path to present hap- | 


How untike the feelings bf one who pursues such | 


Se 
ture for the fleeting and precarious joys of the pres 
ent existence. 

Oh! then, in anticipation of this glorious consum- 
mation, learn to place a due estimate upon the things 
of this short life! how short when with eternity cam- 

pared! So live that you shall increase your own and 

, the happiness of others in life’s short seene. And— 

| ‘* When thy summons comes, to join 

‘The innumerable caravan that move to the pale realme 
of shade, 

| Where each shall take his chamber in the silent balls of 
death, 

Thou go not as the quarry slave, at night, scourged'to 

| his dungeon; 

| But sustained and soothed by an-unfaltering truth, 

| Thou approach thy grave.like him who wraps the drape- 

ry of his couch 


} 
| 


About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.”’ 
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My Youne Frienn:—Your letter%t Aug. 23d, I 
/received this morning. Agreeable to your request, I 
| will sive it.an immediate answer. 

| You will perceive by this that I have chan my 
lteft Zanesville last June, and have been 
preaching to the society here three-fourths of the 
{ have now one of the pleasantest situations 
‘in Ohio. ‘The town is situated at the confluence of 
|the Muskingum with the Ohio river, and is.the old- 
/est settlement in the State. The population is prin- 
|cipally made up of Yankees from the New England 
| States and their descendants. Liberal Christianity, 
(although it has ode name to live for years, is quite 
‘as much opposed aSin many other places; neverthe- 
iless, it has been steadily onward, “running right 
|down into the hearts of the people,” and has now a 
| standing, the embattled hosts of Partialism can not 
shake, and which the progress of time will only serve 
to increase and develope. Our meetings are well 
atteniiled—our church the neatest, prettiest, and best 
in the place! Altogether,the prospeet on every hand 
is cheering to a high degree. 


| location. 


| time. 


“he cause of truth,” you say, “is progressing 
\slowly,” in Vermont. It is not so here in Ohio;—is 
is flying with lighting rapidity all over the landjand 
achieving the most astonishing conquests.«"In a 
small town about twenty miles distant, the favored 
| site ofa Presbyterian College, 1 preached, last fall, 
| the first Universalist discourse in the place that had 
been heard there for years. I now preach there one 
fourth of the time, and a Universalist Meeting House 
is in process of erection! ‘That is the way we do 
things here. 


We go into a new town, give notice of 
a meeting, preach a few sermons, challenge discus- 
sion and generally obtain it, and forthwith a society 
is established and in a skort time .a neat and conve- 
From what | know of the sit- 
uation of things in the East, I cannet but think our 
brethren too blame to a certain extent. It appears 
to me that it is their duty, to use all honorable means 
Let them be 
personally invited, let it be done from the desk—let 
a challenge, to defend their unhallowed. sentiments, 
salute their ears by day and by night, till they are 
driven into a defence, intoa contest from which there 
jis no reprieve. Let this be done, and my word for 
|it, the cause will flourish, and truth sweep onward 


| with accelerated power! 


nient house erected. 


to force out oppenents into discussion. 


| Tam not surprised that “a report is in circulation 
jthat | have deserted my station as a watch:nan on 
jthe walls of Zion.” You know there is an old ad- 
|age which says: “ Get along honestly if you can; if 
| you cannot honestly, get along any how!” Our or- 
i thodox friends are practicing this; but they have be- 
‘gun atthe wrong end. They are now trying the 
|“ any how ;” but perhaps by-and-by, when driven to 
‘it, they will practice the other part of the admoni- 
tion. The report you mention is doubtless the re- 
lsult of the “any how” practice. I assure you | 
stand firm as ever at my post,. which, if any one 
doubts, I refer them to our orthodox friends in this 
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region! I have not, during the entire time of my 
residence in Ohic, missed preaching a half-a-dozen 
Sundays; although, within the year past, I have 
been sick three weeks with the billious fever—three 
weeks with the chill and fever, and four weeks with 
the fever and ague! Last winter my throat was se- 
verely ulcerated,—constantly filled with running 
sores, and I preached every Sunday, every two weeks 
riding thirty miles over the worst of roads! If it 
were not.considered as boasting, I would say that, 
within the last three years, I have built up four new 
societies, which are now prosperous and flourishing 
—have held six public debates, with skirmishes in- 
numerable, and preached, probably, as many ser- 
mons in the time as any preacher West; and yet, 
sir, if life and health is spared me, I have scarcely 
begun to work. I have spent the best of my days in 
the service of my Master, and my life shall be devo- 
ted to his cause. 

I expect to attend the U. S. Convention at Balti- 
more, and shall probably accompany Br. E. M. Pin- 
gree to Vermont. My sheet is out, and I have only 
roo say, God bless and prosper you in every 
good work. As ever thine, 

G. 'T. Franpers. 

Marietta, O., Sept. 4, 1844. 


A MAN IN A QUANDARY WANTS ADVICE. 

Mr. Epitor :—While indulging in retrospection, 
and the ‘‘minds eye” permitted to look back sixty or 
seventy years, we are almost lost in wonder and sur- 
prise, at the many changes that have taken place 
during that brief period. Not m@rely in the arts and 
sciences, but in Religion and Polities, each are under- 
going great and astonishing improvements. But per- 
haps nothing has taken place that so deeply affects 
the moral world as the improvement in Theology. 
Temporal subjects are but minor objects when con- 
trasted with those which relate to the final end, and 
destiny of man. 

Half a century ago, we were taught to revere the 
scriptures of the Oldand New Testament as the un- 
erring word of God, and wrote by divinely iuspired 
men as they were moved by the Holy Spirit. But 
alas ! “how is the gold become dim, and the most 
fine gold changed.” As I have been taught to sub- 
mit to the views of our spiritual teachers, in the con- 
struction of scripture, I have taken my old family 
Bible, which I had ever supposed was an unerring 
directory toa christian life. But in conformity to 
present inovations have made a general correction, 
by erasing or expunging those old antiquated laws 
aod examples so offensive to modern refinement. 

In my researches, [ soon came to a positive com- 
mand of God, that “‘whosvever sheddeth man’s blood 
by man shall his blood be shed,” and by examining 
the references, | found something like twenty differ- 
ent passages of scripture to the same import, and se- 
vere threatenings annexed, in case of non-compliance. 
But notwithstanding the high authority of this pre- 
cept which has been strictly adhered too for more 
than six thousand years, the wisdom of this 19th cen- 
tury have disoovered it to be unconstitutional, cruel 
and wicked and ought to be abolished by the people. 
[ therefore carefully, though reluctantly exchanged 
all those obnoxious parts of scripture from the dec- 
alogue. The next unconstitutional law of God which 
our wise reformers are striving to repeal, is that 
which tolerates Slavery. 

It appears that old faithful Abraham kept slaves, 
one of them named Hagar was greatly abused, and 
unmercifully whipped by her mistress Sarah, and 
Hagar ran away. But the Lord met her and com- 
manded her to return hack and be submissive to her 

mistress, (very different from abolition advice.) The 
great law-giver Moses, that man of God, told his 
poopie, “That they should take from the heathen 
qgund about, of them sha!l you buy bond-men and 
bend-maidens, and they shall become your posses- 
sion, and you shall take them as an inheritance, for 
yoar children after you, and they shall by your pos- 


Leesston forever,”—Lev. wxv: 44, 45. He also insti- 


tuted a code of laws for the management of the 
slaves who were born in the house, or bought with 
money. 

But this law is also declared unconstitutional, and 
not binding, and pronounced by our theological teach- 
ers, ag one of “ old Moses’s hard stone laws,” aud 
ought to be discarded. I therefore, in accordance 
with those pious expounders, erased all those parts 
of scripture that tolerated Slavery, in the New, as 
well as the Old ‘Testament.—The next scripture that 
stands condemned by modern reformers, is war. 
This bloody and wicked practice, which is sanction- 
ed by Heaven, (if scripture, history and example 
are admitted as proof,) this also is declared an unho- 
ly institution, sanctioned only by wicked men. Not- 
withstanding we are informed by the pious Milton, 
of wars in Heaven, (See Book 6, Paradise Lost,) 
‘¢ Gabriel lead forth to battle, lead forth my armed 
saints, by thousands and by millions.” But we read 
of the wars in the conquest of Canaan, where hun- 
dreds of thousands of all sexes and ages were slain 
by the express command of Jehovah, and that the 
captain of the Israelitish host, was a no less person- 
age than an angel from heaven, with his drawn 
sword. Now, not only my hand, but my heart trem- 
bled, while [ attempted to obliterate nearly one-third 
part of good old Moses’s law, which, he tells us, was 
the express command of God. The next improve- 
ment in the revision of God’s law, is the abolition of 
temperance, by inserting total abstinence in its stead. 
Not abstinence or even the temperate use of tea, cof- 
fee, sugar, and the like—not temperance in dress 
and the superfluities of common bife—not in the un- 
bounded luxuries of the table, the parent of disease— 
nota total abstinence, or even a temperate use of 
narcotics, as tobacco in ail its nauseating and filthy 
forms of chewing, smoking, and snuffing, the most 
deadly of vegetable poisons. But the great and for- 
midable array of artillery is pointed at the moderate 
and temperate use of all stimulating drinks,even wine 
and cider, notwithstanding the word of God is full 
of examples to the contrary. Stimulating drinks 
have ever been admitted by the greatest, the wisest, 
and the most exemplar christians, from the days of 
Noah down toa Washington. Even God himself 
(if Jesus Christ was God) indulged in the free use 
of stimulating drinks, so much so that the old Phari- 
sees, by way of reproach, (as at the present day,) 
called him a wine bibber, or tipler. So Noah, the 
only perfect man in those days, drank even to excess, 
witbout incurring divine displeasure, while his strip- 
ling son, (who, like many boys at the present day, 
are taught to sport with the infirmities of age,) was 
cursed by God, and his posterity to endless servitude, 
as we see at this day. David, the man after God’s 
own heart, with « host of christian martyrs now in 
heaven,were habitual drinkers of intoxicating liquors, 
without hearing a single word of reproach. But, as 
those temperate indulgences, which are sanctioned 
by christian example, and allowed by God himself, 
are denounced as wicked, by modern innovators, 
(except by aselect few at their solemn feasts,) | rea- 
dily submit to the dictates of christian teachings of 
the 19th century, and have expunged every passage 
of scripture example that would tolerate temperance. 
Numerous other portions of the sacred volume, I 
have disposed of in the same way, in compliance 
with modern improvement, and to conform to the 
wisdom of the present enlightened age, which, after 
[ had completed, [ found my old Bible a mere skele- 
ton, and avery unsafe directory in this improving 
world; and I had nearly formed a conclusion to cast 
it aside, and procure the Mormon Bible as more ap- 
plicable to the present day. But ona second tho’t, 
I concluded it was the only correct history of the 
creation, and its first inhabitants. Here, again, I 
was met by a learned geologist, who informed me 
that late discoveries in the science, had fully estab- 
lished the fact, that this earth had an existence more 





than six thousand years previous to Moses’s calcula- 
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tion. Well, said I, if this is true ag you stute, Pees 
nothing but we must give up the foundation and éq& 
perstructure of all revelation. 


But I had scarcely time to weigh the arguments of 
the geologist, before I fell into conversation with ¢ 
conceited graduate, who, to display his academic an. 
quirements, said he could adduce unquestionable 
facts that the human frame was composed of such 
perishable materials, as to render it morally imposgi- 
ble to endure two hundred years, even should ao 
disease attack it, consequently the bible account of 
the longevity of the antediluvians must, of course, be 
erroneous. I then hastily threw away that book 
which | had considered as the pearl of great price, 
and able to make wise unto salvation, and concluded 
if this was the mighty effect of education, aud en- 
largement of .mind, | hope, in all good conscience, 
that no more missionaries or teachers, may be sent 
to enlighten the poor heathen; but | would send for 
Joe Smith’s new revelation. 


But after a few weeks of meditation and examina- 
tion of the sacred volume, [ came to the conclusion 
to pay little or no attention to Lords spiritual or 
Lords temporal to the speculating Philosopher, the 
sneering Deist, or the deluded Mormon ; but to take 
the Bible, the whole Bible, as the unerring word of 
inspiration, to make it the man of my counsel, and 
the rule and guide of my faith through the remain- 
der of a protracted life. EK. C. 

Pittsfield, Vt. 
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[Selected.]} 
THE GRAVE IN THE WILDERNESS. 


It was on a bright morning in the month of May, 
that the wagon of an emigrant might have been seen 
slowly moving along the rough, grass-covered road, 
faintly traced through the heart of the south-western 
wilderness. It is seldom that the sun looks upon a 
scene of richer beauty, and yet the hearts of those 
who beheld it, pined for the home they had left be- 
yond the mountains. 


eee eee eee Terre. 





* Rosa, how do you feel now?’ said Mr. Osborne, 
with an expression of great anxiety, looking back in- 
to the wagon from the seat where he sat guiding the 
horses. This was addressed to his daughter, a girl 
of seventeen, who lay on a bed placed on the bottom 
of the wagon, with her head supported on her moth- 
er’s lap. 

‘A little better,’ she replied in a faint voice. 

* Oh, no,’ said Mrs. Osborne, ‘the fever-flush on 
her cheeks deepens every moment. I do wish that 
we could find some spot where we might rest; she 
cannot bear the motion of the carriage.’ 

‘We must go on ’till we can find water, at any 
rate,’ replied the husband, ‘and if Il am not deceived, 
the nature of the soil indicates it to be near at hand.’ 

‘Let James and I alight, father, and go on for 
ward,’ said a handsome, active boy of thirteen, ‘ and 
see if we cannot find some.’ 

His father assented, and alighting, the boys bound- 
ed along the road, which now began to enter a deep 
forest. Leaving the road on the left, they soon e- 
merged into the open country, and ascending a spot 
of ground, somewhat elevated, they, to their great 
delight, beheld at a little distance, a stream of water 
sparkling brightly inthe sunbeams. The shout of 
joy which they uttered at the discovery, rose shrill 
and clear on the air, and was wafted back to thoge 
left behind. Mr. Osborne cheered the horses intoe 
quicker pace, and in a few minutes they had arrived 
at the point, where the eldest boy, whose name was 
Robert, had stationed himself, that he might direct 
his father which way to proceed. It was with com 
siderable difficulty, though the distance was short, 
that Mr. Osborne led the horses through the intrice- 
cies of the forest, the interlacing boughs of the luza- 
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fiant vine, frequently checking all further progress, 
qill cut or torn away. 

‘There, father,’ said Robert, when they had at 
jast arrived at the foot of the eminence, ‘you see 
where James stands in the shade of those large trees. 
Well, the water, though we cannot see it here, is 








her attention when it first began to kindle its fire in 
the heavens. _ 

She spoke of Edgar Ashton, and holding up her 
hand, so as to display a plain gold ring he gave her 
at parting, requested it to be returned to him when 
she was dead. 


j 


got more than half a rod from that spot, aud looks 
almost as bright and sparkling as the brook that used 
to run back of our house, which Rosa used to love 
eo well. There are no such smooth pebbles at the | mother and James will all have to go away and leave 
bottom, though.’ he added, with a sigh. me here alone. You, mother, must write to Edgar | 
It was not long before they halted in the shade of | Ashton, and tell him you left me resting in a pleas- 
a cluster of noble trees, the same which had been in- | ant spot, near a stream of clear water, almost as 
dicated by Robert. Here it was their first care to | beautiful as that which runs near the home we left. | 
arrange a bed for Rosa. | Tell him that the song of birds will float over me by 
It was a lonely and quiet spot ; the rustling of the | day, and that a star, sweet and mild as the one we | 
foliage, and, occasionally, a gush of sweet, will mu- | loved to imagine was the home of ministering spirits, 
sic from some bird, alone breaking the Sabbath still- | will shine upon my grave by night. Mark the spot 
ness. Theair, soft and clear, and laden with the where you bury me, so that if ever he should be a } 
breath of the many brilliant flowers gemming the wanderer in this country, he may find where I lay.’ 
green-sward, as it fanned the brow of the fair girl, She now closed her eyes and seemed inclined to | 
for a moment appeared to alleviate her sufferings.— | sleep. 
From the place where she lay she could behold the | ‘The night wore on, and the father and mother 
sparkling stream, and she thought of the clear brook | watched together by the low couch of their dying 
on whose pebbly bed she had, in childhood, so often |daughter, Even the boys,so light was their slum- 
stood and watched its waters like a stream of liquid ber, roused themselves at every noise, were it only 
amber, gurgle over her smull, bare feet, and listened | the low twitter of a bird, as it moved on its leafy 
to its musical voice that seemed whispering to her me perch. 
days of joy yet tocome. There wasa living form,| ‘The day-star had risen in the east, when Rosa 
too, that rose amid the scene, and hallowed and en-| awoke from her heavy sleep. Mr. and Mrs. Os- 
deared the memories of her late home. ‘The spot! borne bent earnestly forward to catch the low mur- 
where Edgar Ashton had told her of his love, and | mur on her lips. Her words were broken and indis- 
communicated to her the plans he had formed of’! tinet, but they knew that she spake of the blessed- 


‘Ob, Rosa,’ said Robert, sobbing as he spoke, ‘you 
will get well—I know you will.’ 
*No, Robert, | shall die, and you and father and 











YUM 


joining her in the far West, as soon as he had accu- 
mulated a sum that would make the little homestead 
comfortable for his widowed mother and his two 
young brothers, rose up so palpably before her, that 
she held her breath, to listen, expecting to hear his 
voice. The loud carol of a bird, such as she had 
never heard before, dissipated the illusion, and cov- 
ering her face with her hands, she wept as she be- 
came conscious that her mind was yielding to the 
bewildering influence of her disease. 

The novn-tide hour had long been past, and Mr. 
Osborne and his two sons had completed a slight 
structure, furmed of the limbs and boughs of trees, 
asa shelter from the heavy night dews. Rosa, as 
she turned her eyes to the east, beheld one lone star 
beginning faintly to shine near the horizon, and she 
imagined that its light might beam on him who was 
now far away. Perhaps even then his eyes, like 
hers, might be directed towards it. 

Ie it not Thursday?’ she inquired of her mother, 
who drew near the hedside. 

She replied that it was. 

‘Thursday evening,’ she resumed, ‘is as you re- 
member, the last we ever spent in our home. Ed- 
gar Ashton was with us, and before we parted we all 
sang our favorite evening hymn. Let me listen to 
it now for the last time.’ 

Many persons have heard the ‘Evening hymn’ 
commencing with the line— 

* The day is past and gone,’ 
beautiful in its simplicity, and which in former years 
might have been heard by a New England fire-side, 
sung by the united voices of a household, before re- 
tiring to rest. Now, for the first time, its music rose 
on the still air of the lonely and solemn wilderness. 
Theclear deep voice of Mr. Osborne trembled not, 
even when the voice of Rosa was heard joining in 
the hymn in sweet accents, yet low and broken—for 


the iron nerves of strong men are not easily shaken | 


even when the heart is bleeding with anguish: but 
the voices of the mother and brothers were faint and 
unsteady, and sometimes almost ceased, for they 
knew it was the last time Rosa would ever sing with 
them. She had, before they commenced the hymn, 
been removed to the shelter of the bower, but so 
near the entrance, which had, by her request, been 
made to look towards the home of childhood, that 
she could still behold the star which bad attracted’ 


ness of that land where friends meet to part no more, 
and where sorrow and sighing flee away. She be- 
caine silent; and they saw that it was death that had 
hushed her voice. Mrs. Osborne and the boys cov- 
ered their faces and wept; bat Mr. Osborne, as he 
turned his eyes towards heaven, now glowing with 
the first beams of day, said in a low, yet unfaltering 
voice, ‘‘The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away: blessed be the name of the Lord.’ 

All the next day they watched beside their dead. 
Her shroud was carefully arranged by the mother’s 
hand, and her long, golden tresses, which used to 
sport with every breath of wind, were parted on her 
cold forehead and lay motionless amid its snowy 
folds. Robert and James gathered violets and wild 
roses, for these were New England flowers, which 
they knew she loved, and placed them upon her bo- 
som. 

The twilight shadows began to gather. A grave 
had been dug in the shade of the largest and most 
beuutiful of the trees, mid whose branches birds were 


horne, with the assistance of his family, having en 
closed the grave with logs prepared the day before, 
mentioned that it was time for them to pursue their 
journey. Every thing being ready for their depart- 
ure, they looked on the grave for the last time, and 


wens. 
hen they had arrived at the spot destined to be 
their future home, Mrs. Osborne’s first care was to 
perform the request of Rosa, and write to Edgar 
Ashton. ‘The letter and the ring were entrusted to 
the care of a gentleman about to commence a jour- 
ney which would lead him near the young man’s 
home, and he promised to deliver them with his own 
hands. He wrote an immediate answer, for it was 
consolation to him to pour out his heart to those 
whom he knew would give him their sympathy. 

* A thousand thanks,’ said he, towards the conclu 
sion of his letter, ‘for the faithful description you 
gave me of the spot where you made her grave. ft 


| is present to my mind in the still evening and in the 


deep night. It will ever be to me the dearest spot 
on earth, and soon to be able to behold it, is the ie 
I most fondly cherish..—Mrs. Caroline Orne. 
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A LETTER TO GEO. STORRS ON THE SECOND 
ADVENT OF CHRIST. 

Dear Sir :—You are aware that [ heard you deliver 
two lectures, last week, in this village; the object of 
which was to convince the people that the second coming 
of Christ and the end of the world will take place with- 
in forty days from the time you were speaking. Yow 
stated that you had not, in your own mind, a single doubt 
of the truth of this idea—that you had no ifs in your 
mind about it, and your appearance induced me to give 
you credit for entire sincerity. I always listen to you 
with more pleasure than to Mr. Miller, Fitch and others, 
because of your superior reasoning powers, and the clear 
maaner in which you communicate your jdeas. I have 
not however, the least faith in your theory. E cannot 
discover even the shadow of a foundation fer your doc- 
trine in the Scriptures. [t is not my object in writing to 
you at the present time, to convince you of the falsity of 
your notions respecting the Second Advent, day of judg- 
ment, &c., because, I donot think it is possible for me 
to do this, considering your present fiame of mind and 
the nearness of the period you have fixed upen for thie 
great event. My object is, to endeavor to save you from 
aneatire and outright rejection of the validity of the 





Scriptures, after the 21st >f Octuber next. i.e. if the 
event does not come as you assert, and, as I confidently 


now singing their evening song. They knew the) expect it will not. I perceive from the position you oc- 


time had come for them to commit her to the dust, | cupy—from your absolute cetainty of mind that the serip- 
and kneeling by the bier, woven of green boughs,Mr. | tures teach this doctrine, that, if the predicted event 
Osborne offered up a prayer, fervent and humble—} does not come, you will then necessarily be led to doubt 
heart-thrilling yet full of trust. When they arose, | their truth, i. e. unless you can be brought to see that 
they felt strengthened for their mournful task. They you now misinterpret, misapply, and misunderstand them. 
placed ber gently in the grave they had prepared, | And now, Br. Storrs, in view of the solemn fact that 
looked upon her for the last time; then all but the | if your doctrine is true, the great event 1s as near to me 
father turned away, fur they could not bear to see | as to you, and may be franght with infinitely more se- 
the earth fall upen that which was beautiful even in | rious consequences to me than to yourself—in all candor, 
death. Mr. Osborne leaned on his spade and breath- | and in the fear of God,—permit me to tell you, I eannot 
ed a silent prayer, that he might not shrink from his | believe you are correct, tho’ I may lose the eternal salva- 
trying duty, which he owed to the dead. | tion of my soul as the result of rejecting your theory. I 

By the time the grave wasclosed and covered with | °29N0t believe without evidence tho’ I may suffer eter- 
the fresh green sods, daylight had entirely faded.— | "#!ly tor my disbelief, and the evidence I cannot see. If 
All was calm and silent. Even the voice of the | 2% had said in his word in plain terms, that the 2d Ad- 
winds was hushed, yet as they sat together by the | vent and the end of the word will take place in 1843 I 
spot where they had laid the poor Rosa, ‘a floating | pepe pace gine ox hadewiebior Fy. 


: : ; .| did to Noah and Lot respecting the deluge and the des- 
whisper,’ such as is only heard in the dee : P id S 
— y e deep hush of | truction of Sodom and Gomorrah, I think I would not 


the evening or night time, seemed to come to them | eye ‘ 

: a ‘ 2 | doubt ; but it is not so. According to your own repre- 
like low and very distant music. None spoke, tho’ | ES AEE 

it fell a f all with ad ._ | sentation of the matter, the time is made out only by 
Cen Eanes es ee ” eep and soothing symbols and dark uncertain expressions, reckoning a day 
—— It appeared to them like an echo of spirit- | t4 make a year—a night to signify, at one time you telf 
voices singing some sweet hymn, such a one as Rosa | ys the whole duration ef the human race, and, at anotn- 
used to Jove to breathe with her clear, musical voice, | er time, as you said, a night in the scriptures means six 
on a still Sabbath evening in summer. months. Is the eternal salvation of the soul suspended 





The morning rose bright and balmy, and Mr. Os-| on such a kind of evidence as this? 
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I will now, without going in an argument on the sub- 
jeet, simply state to you, my most solemn and, as I think 
‘eandid convictions as to what is the Scripture doctrine of 
this subject on which you preach. I do this, not for 
your present benefit, but that, when the 22d of October 
shall have passed, and you see that yourdoctrine is pro- 
ved untrue, you may have my views to look upon, exam- 
ine and investigate, hoping that in your further investi- 
gation and examination of the subject, you may discover 
a different way of interpreting the Bible, and thus be | 
“saved from rejecting the truth of its testimony respecting 
the Kingdom and reign of the Judge and Redeemer of 
the world. 

My own opinion is, that the Scriptures do not reveal 
the destruction of the material Universe at all. I feel 
confident, that they furnish as much tastimony to prove 
that the starry heavens, or the whole system of worlds, 
atars and planets will be deranged and thrown into a 
chaotic mass, as they do of the burning of the earth, 
and yet, I understand you do not believe, that any other 
of the heavenly bodies will be dissolved except the earth, 
nor do you believe in the derangement, and chuotic con- 
fusion of the whole material universe. Please see Isa. 
34: Rev. 6: 12—17. 2d Peter3: 7—13. Now I 
contend, that these passages as conclusively prove 
the derangement and entire confusion of the heavens— 
the stars and planets, as,they do the dissolution of the 
earth. I understand you reject the idea that the heav- 
enly bodies are to be thrown into confusion, and still, 
hold to the destruction of the earth alone. Are you con- 
sistent in this? In my judgment, all these .passages are 
written in the bold figurative style of the eastern nations, 
and are but metaphorical descriptions of the destruction, 
changes or revolutions of the civil or ecclesiastical gov- 
ernments existing on the earth? I ask, Dear Sir, is not 
Isa, 34: 4, figurative language? 

I feel confident that Daniel says nothing about the end 
of the world—nor, is such an event the subject of his 
prophecy, hence, even admitting, that his 2300 days sig- 
nify so many years [of which however there is no proof] 
they determine nothing about the time of the end of the 
world, because, such is not the subject of the prophecy to 
which they belong. Daniel speaks of the end of the in- 
dignation, and of “the end of the days,’’ meaning, un- 
doubtedly, the end of certain days of indignation or tem- 
poral calamity ; but, he says nothing—absolutely noth- 











ing of the end of the world. 

Daniel predicted the setting up of Christ’s kingdom— 
His coming in his kingdom, and his day of judgment or 
his reign. 

I think a careful examination of the Scriptures will 
show, that judging and reigning or ruling mean the | 
same thing. Reigning over the children of Israel is cal- 
led ‘*judging Israel.”’ I add no proof on this point, but, 
J ask you toexamine it. Iffam right in this, then 
Christ’s coming to judge the world, is the same as his 
coming to reign, as I think, in his gospel or mediatorial 





kingdom ; and his judging the world is the same as reign- 
ing over it. 1 agree with you, that ‘God has appointed 
a day inthe which he will judge’’ or reign over ‘the 
world in righteousness by that man whom he hath or- | 
dained,’’ even Christ, and that the time of Christ’s day | 
of judgment is revealed in the Scriptures and may conse- 
quently be known. Christ said, “Abraham rejoiced to | 
see my day, ani he saw it and was glad.’’ What day 
wasthis? Evidently, the day of Christ’s reign as king 
and judge in Zion. 2d Psalm. I believe without a | 
doubt, that Christ’s coming in his kingdom is a past | 
event—that his reign commenced more than 17 centuries | 
since—that the gospel day—the day of at-one-ment or | 
reconciliation—the day of grace and salvation—the day | 
of Christ's judging the world andthe resurrection day, | 
are all one and the same day,and are at the same lime. 1! 
have no doubt, that the Revelation of Christ, or his com- | 
ing in his kingdom took place within the life time of | 
some who heard him predict it—then commenced his | 
reign or his day of judgment—and it has continued ever 
since, and will be, until he gives up the kingdom to the | 
*¥Wather. Then, also commenced in the spiritual world, 
“the resurrection under his reicn. [ think, the Scriptures 
‘ do not reveal any coming of Christ whish is now future, 


| 
| 


| 


though his appearing to the mental visions of mankind 
is a gradual or progressive work and is not completed. 
Have you not noticed, Friend Storrs, that wherever Je- 
ows and his apostles allude to the dime of the coming of 
( Cerist—of the establishment of his kingdom and . conse- 








quently the day of his judgment or reign—their language 
is such as would naturally convey the idea, that these 
things were near at hand, or at least, not far off, when 
they spoke or wrote? What did John the Baptist preach 
concerning the lime of that kingdom which Daniel had 
predicted. Daniel 2: 44 and7:14. ‘* He cried, Reform, 
for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand,’’ or approacheth. 
Jesus also said, ‘*The kingdom of God is at hand.”’ 
That is, this kingdom was then, at hand. He did most 
solemnly and emphatically declare that some te whom he 
then spoke, should not die until the Kingdom of God 
should come in power, orthey should ‘see the Son of 
man coming in his Kingdom,’’ See Mark 8: 88 and 9: 1, 
Luke 9: 26, 27, and Matt. 16; 27, 28. He also declared, 
positively that the generation of people then on the earth 
should not pass away until his coming should take place 
and the other events connected with it. Matt. 24; 33, 34. 
Paul said in his day, ‘‘For yet a little while [i. e. a little 
while from the time he wrote] and he that shall come 
will come and willnottarry.’? Heb. 10:37 James wrote 
to his brethren more than 1700 years ago, and said to 
those who were then enduring persecution, ‘* Be patient 
therefore brethren unto the coming of the Lord; estab- 
lish your hearts; for the coming of the Lord draweth 
nigh.’ That is, it then drew nigh. He added, * Be- 
hold the Judge standeth before the door.’ That is, the 
Judge then stood before the door, just ready to come in. 
Peter said in his day, that Christ was then *“ ready to 
Judge the quick and the dead,’’ and that the time was 
then come that ** Judgment must begin at the house of 
God.”’ 1-Peter 4: 5, 17, Also, that he and his christian 
brethren then living, were then ‘* looking for and hast- 
ing unto the coming of the day of God,’’ &c. 2 Peter 3: 
12. Paulin hisday, ‘* reasoned of righteousness, tem- 
perance, and judgment about to come,’’ as the tense of 
the Greek verb denotes. Acts 24: 25. And, in the Apoc- 
alypse, the expressions are numerous, such as ‘* must 
shortly come to pass, the time is [was then] at hand, the 
things which must shortly be done, Behold I come quick- 
ly, the time is at hand.’? And the very last verse but 
one in the bible says, ‘* He which testifieth these things 
saith, surely ‘1 come quickly; Amen. Even so, come 
Lord Jesus.’’ All these texts and many more that might 
be cited, state explicitly that the coming of Christ to 
judgment or the commencement of his reign, was an 
event near at hand when dhese expressions were written. 
Neither is there a single statement of a contrary charac- 
ter onthe pages of the New Testament—not one that 
represents that the coming of Christ was then very dis- 
If it 
should be said, that the man of sin was to make his ap- 


tant, much less is there anything said about 1843, 


pearance before the coming of Christ, I reply, itis evi- 
dent that the man of sin or anti-christ did make his ap- 
pearance in the days of the apostles. John said to his 
brethren, ‘* Little children it is the last time; for as ye 
have heard that anti-christ shall come; even now there 
are many anti-christs; whereby we know it is the last 
time.’ John 2:18 Here he told them, that it was then 
the last time, 1. e. before the coming of Christ, and that, 
they knew it was then the last time, because anti-christs 
had risen up among them. 

Friend Storrs, you say, you go for understanding the 
bible as it reads—for taking its testimony just as it reads. 
Now, how do you account for the fact, that there are so 
many distinct, explicit statements, on the puges of the 
New Testament, affirming in jnst so many words, that 
Christ's coming was then near at hand? and not one 
representing it as distant, or saying anything about 1843? 


Now, dear friend, if it should happen that Christ 
should not come personally in the month of October next 
—that the world should net be destroyed aecording to 
thy taith, my desire is, that instead of regarding the Bi- 
ble prophecies retative to’ Christ’s coming and kingdom 
as false, that thou skouldst re-examine the subject and 
see if the views | have briefly stated in this letter are not 
scriptural, true, beautiful, glorious ! 

Firmly believing that Christ has long since comea 
second time—ascended his throne, and commenced hrs 
reign of justice, truth, grace and salvation—that his day 
of Judgment is co-extensive and co-enduring with the 
gospel day of grace and reconciliation—that bis reign 1s 
destined to progress until the last enemy, death, is de- 
stroyed and all things become eubordinated unto him, 
and God, whose nature and spirit is Jove, becomes all in 
all, and humbly praying that thou and [and all may 


come tothe knowledge of the truth and be saved with, 
full salvation, I am thine, for the Truth’s sake, 
ELI BALLOVW, 


wy wy wy 

B's Abance golngnens 

PAY PARTICULAR ATEPENTION, 
We would earnestly request our Subscribers who hayg 

not paid for the present volume, to forward us the pay 

by the Representatives, when they come to attend the 


Session of the Legislature. This is not a dun, but sims 
ply to remind them of that convenient opportunity. Our 





terms are $1,50 in advance, or within three months, 
| We have no others, and we confidently hope, that we 
can say in truth, within one month from this time, that 
| every one of our patrons have paid for the present yol- 
nme. Pay in advance is the only true principle of con 
ducting a paper. It is better for the subscriber, and bet- 
ter for the Publisher. 

Will our Agents assist us in this matter, and see that 
the business is attended to. 

ic” To those who owe us for past volumes, we say 
we are in great want of the money. We owe large debts 
which must be paid this fall, and we have no other means 
to depend on, but the many small sums due us. Almost 
any one can raise the smali sum he owes us, anda num. 
ber of those small sums would make out our large ones, 
Do people realize that printing a paper is costly business? 
—that the types, and paper and ink, and Jabor requisite 
cost a large amount of cash? Our expenses are heavy, 

We are so much in want of money, that we make the 
following liberal offer : 

To those who are owing us for the past and present 
volume, we say, send us three dollars free of expense, 
soon, and we wiil send you a receipt in full for the twe 
volumes. 

‘We will make a discount equally liberal in Proportion 
to those who owe us for three or four volumes past. 





fc We shall wyite a reply tothe article of E. C. of 
Pittsfield, on our fourth page. We do most strongly dis- 
approve of the sentiments of that article—so much so, 
that we now think, we should not have published it had 
we read it before putting it in type. We have been pub- 
lishing occasionally, for years, pieces from the pen of E. 
C. such as we have generally approved, and now in the 
midst of sickness, in many perplexities, in the hurry of 
business, we handed this piece to the printer unread. But, 
if, there are such enormous errors, lying in the minds ot 
any portion of community, perhaps, it is well to expose 
them to public view, that their absurdity may be seen, 
and they. be erradicated from the minds who now cherish 
them. 





FRUITS OF UNIVERSALISM. 


We invite attention to the following statement of facts 
from Br. 8S. R. Smith, a man notorious for his love of 
truth telling. See here the fruits of our glorious faith! 
We copy from the Magazine and Advocate of Utica, N. 
York. Universalism always produces peace, love, order 
and virtue ; and let it once prevail, and the world will 
dwell together as one happy fainily. 

‘Middleport is emphatically a Universalist village. 
The number, power, wealth and character of the place 
every thing almost, is Universalist ; and of course, it is 
the identical spot on which to determine the moral and 
social influences of Universalism. Here the feelings and 
habits inspired and sustained by that doctrine, may he 
supposed to develope themselves with unrestrained ful- 
ness and unmitigated might—and here we veature to 
say, they actually do exhibit their effects as triumphantly 
as in any other place in the state. And what are these 
effects? Are they profanity, Sabbath-breaking, drunk- 
eness and debauchery? No; the tarthest possible from 
any thing of the kind. In no place does a larger portion 
of the populativn devote the Sunday to the duties and 
offices of religious worship—intoxicating drinks of all 
kinds have beea wholly expelled ; except from a for- 
saken tavern, which seems to be left only as a memorial 
of the triumph of Temperance—profanity was never there 
or has.passed away with the creeds that gave it being— 
and finally, a large portion of the families have repudi- 
ated the use of tea, coflee and tobacco. 

This will doubtless be thought by the enemies of Uni- 
versalism, to be an alarming state of society. And te 
such it may well be so considered. For it not only 
shows how much they have mistaken the moral and re- 
ligious tendencies of Universalism, but'it is a most pro- 
found and practical :ebuke of the hollw pretensions to 
superior morality which the advocates of endless misery 
have trumpeted to the public ear. 
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n is the state of things in Middleport, which 
We ental by the efficient ministry oF Br. J. 
Chase. And such we trust will ever be the character 
of che people and religious condition of society, where 
Universalism possesses as it does there, the means of 
earrying out its principles and of giving tone to the 
morals of community. Societies of kindred faith should 
exert their share of public influence by a similar example 
ef zeal and devotion.’ 


DEDICATIONS. 
Anew Universalist Meeting-house was recently ded- 


jeated at Marietta, Ohio. The Star in the West, says 


it is a beautiful house, and the Society is large and pros- | 


perous under the pastoral care of Br. G. T. Flanders. 
Also a new house of worship was recently dedicated 
at Paper Mill Village, N. H. Br O A. Skinner who 
preached the dedication Sermon, thus discribes it:— 
‘The house contains between fifty and sixty pews, and 
is finished in superior style—the pews are all tined. The 
ulpit is of Mahogany, and is very hansome. The house 
is furnished with good lamps, and a fine chandelier. Kt 
has also a good sized organ, the tones of which we 
thought were excellent. ; 
The exterior of the house is quite equal to the interior. 
It has a high steepie, well proportioned ; a good toned 
bell and a fine clock, which can be distinctly heard in all 
parts of the village. The house is painted white, and 
has green window blinds, ‘Phere is a good basement 
room which will make a fine place for vestry meetings. 


Rev. Mr. Adams, pastor of a Methodist Church in New 
York, was recently drowned in the Hudson River, while 
on his way to Sing Singto attend a Camp Meeting.— 
Some accident occurred on board the Steamer he was on, 
when he became alarmed—and jumped overboard and 
perished. 

What would some people have said, ifhe had been a 
Universalist Minister going to attend a Universalist Con- 
vention? 


AccrEessions TO THE Ministy.—Rev. A. Preston, 
formerly a Methodist, has entered the Universalist min- 
istry. He resides in Jackson county, Michigan. Also 
Wm. C. Brooks, of Louisville, Kentucky. 





A new Society has been formed in Surry, Me. An- 


other in Lewistown, Ohio. 





CONFERENCE AND ORDINATION. 

A Universalist Conference will be held at Waterford 
East Meeting House, on the 9th and 10th days of Octo- 
ber next. 
attend. 

Brs. Palmer, Tabor, Ford, Sampson, Streeter, L. War- 
ren, E. Ballou, Sanborn, Scott, and Hichborn, are re- 
quested to be present and form an Ordaining Council, to 
take into consideration a request to confer Ordination 
on Br, J. Burnham, and if thought proper, to perform the 
swlemn rites of Ordination. 


All who can make it convenient are invited to 


H. Sampson, 
Committee of Ordination. 
Stowe, Sept. 6th, 1844. 





Notice. 

THE ‘*‘GRAFTON ASSOCIATION OF UNIVERSAL- 
ISTS,’>’ EMBRACING THE COUNTIES OF GRAF- 
TON AND COOS, N. H. 

This body will hold its annual session at Enfield, on 
the first’ Wednesday and following Thursday in October 
next. Each society belonging to this Association is en- 
titled to two delegates ; and, by the 3d article in the 
Constitution all such societies are in duty bound to report 
their conditions, and prospects to the council at each 
annual session. A cordial friendly invitation is extended 
to all to attend this mecting ; and we are authorised to 
say that our Brethren in Enfield will do all they can to 
render our stay with them agreeable. Please call on Br. 
J.P. Carr, or Br. J. Phelps, who will direct to places of 
entertainment. 


S. A. JOHNSON, Standing Clerk. 
Wentworth, Aug. 27th 1844. 





NOTICE. 


As the Champlain Association holds its annual ses- 
sionin in Shoreham on the first Wednesday and 
Thursday in October next, the societies in its fellow- 
thip are apprised that the Constitution makes it their 
duty to send five delegates to represent them, sever- 
ally, in said body. The ministers in its limits will 


doubtless consider the importance of being present. 
All our ministering brethren who reside out of its 
limits, who can conveniently attend, are cordially 
invited to be present, to participate in the delibera- 
ions, services and joys of the occasion. 

The brethren will call on Messrs D. and G. Rich, 
at the East village, or on Messrs. Wright and Bush, 
or the writer, at the centre village, for places of en- 


tertainment. K. HAVEN. 








pelt alia © News: items. 








| More Fouzy.—A writer in the New Bedford Mer- 
| curv states that some of the followers of Father Miller 
|have taken a new start of late, and that several! of the 
| deluded believers in that vicinity, have actual'y given 
up every temporal concern, to wait for the day in 
| which the world is to be burned up. Some of these 
| men have families, and they are suffering from their 
ater neglect of business. Old Miller's grist of hum- 
bug and lies is not quite ground out, then. 





It is stated that there are in the mines of Sibera no 
less than twelve thousand persons, Poles, and refract- 
ory Russians, who have been sent there to toil outa 
| miserable existence, by the Emperor of Russia. 





Marertace or Joun Ross.—This celebrated Cher- 
okee chief was married on the 2d inst., in Philadel- 
‘phia, to Miss Mary B. Stapler, of .Willimington, Del. 
He is 55, and the bride only 18 years of age ; she is 





la very beautful girl, highly accomplished, and be-| 


longs to the Society of Friends. Her father is a re- 
\tired merchant. 
| Ross intends sojourning with his lady at Philadel- 
| phia for a short time ; after which he goes to his 
| wild home in the Southwestern prairies. 

Sirx rx Onto.—Several successful efforts have 
been made in Ohio for the raising and manufacture 
lof silk. ‘The Multieaulis is found to be well adapted 
ito our soil. When we shall have acquired exper- 
lience in raising the Mulberry, and in preserving the 
Cocoons, and when labor-saving machinery shall 
nave come into use, we can supply ourselves with 
ithis expensive and almost necessary article of dress. 
|_ Cincinnati Atlas. 








| Bryant Cobh of North Alabama, proposes to give up 
slave labor, and substitate the labor of Germans. He 
invites them tosetile about him, proposing to furnish 
tarming implements and one year’s provision to in- 
dustrious families, and Jet them farms on long leas- 
es. 





Nauvoo News.—The Warsaw Signal says that 
Daniel Spencer has been elected mayor of Nauvoo, 
pro tem. George Miller and Whitney have been e- 
lected trustees of the church property, and under their 
management the Temple is progressing rapidly. Sam- 
vel H. Smith, brother of the prophet, died at Nauvoo 
about two weeks since. William is now the only 


a: 
| Br. J. W. Ford will preach in Greensboro the 5th Sab- 
' bath in September. 


The Editor appoints to preach in. West Randolph the 
5th Sabbth in September. 


Brs. Frost and Wheelock ‘will exchange services the 
first Sabbath in Oct. Br. P. will preach in Montpelier, 
(Wright’s Mills).and Br. W. in Williamstown. 


! 
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MARRIAGES. 





In Tunbridge Aug. 22d by Rev. S. Stone Mr. 
Jeremy C. Howe to Miss Betsey Thompson. 

In Hartford, August 4th by Hon. George E. Wales, 
Mr. Alonzo B. Nutt to Miss Louisa A. Kneeland, 
both of Hartford. 


In Cabot, Sept. 19, by Rev. L. Warren, Mr. Ar- 
thur Moulton and Miss Mary Warren. 








DEATHS. 





In Dunham, C. E July 22d, at the residence of his 
son, Dr. L. Brown, Mr. David Brown, aged 76 years. 
Mr. B. was a native of Charlston, Mass. from which 
place he removed to Peacham Vt,, over 40 years since, 
being among the early settlers of the latter place. 

For the last 4 years of his life he suffered the, most 
excruciating bodily torture that could fall to the lot of. 
mortals; but amid his fiercest pain, not a single ex- 
pression of discontent with the duings of Providence 
was heard from his lips. Having acted the Christian’s 
hte, he died the Christian’s death. Ww.s. 


{[n Pomfret, Aug. 30th, Deborah, wife of Mr. Wil- 
lard Lamb, aged 70. She was a victim of consump- 
tion for many years; but she has ever been sustained 
by a strong faith in the gospel of Christ, and.a reliance 
upon the precious promises therein containd, and she 
| breathed her life out sweetly inthe arms of her Savior 
| in the full belief of the ultimate redemption of the 
‘family of man from the thraldom of sin and bondage. 
| And may that grace which sustained her in life, and 
supported her in death, be richly shed around in the 
| hearts of mourning relaiives, and enable them to look 
with an eye of faith beyond-the bounds of time, to 
that land whare “He will swallow up death in victory, 
“a the Lord God will wipe av.ay tears from off all 
aces,” 


In Boston, Aug. 26; Miss Sarah L. Thurston, 
daughter of Adolphus Thurston, Esq. of Barre, V1,, 
{aged 42. Again it may be said that the attractions of 
the spirit-world are increasing,and it is truly so,for the 
| lovely are passing away, ‘The subject of this ‘notice, 
whose spirit as we trust, is now walking among the 
redeemed in heaven, was one of earth’s sweetest and 
most amiable daughters. She has gone to her immor- 
tal home—“the home, sweet home of the soul;” and. 
may that aged Father and all the other mourning rela- 
tions and friends, have their souls and their affections 
drawn heavenward by this afflicting dispensation of 
their Heavenly Father. May they by the eye of faith, 
look beyond the grave and its darkness, to the sunny 
highlands of heavenly rest—to the place where all the 
| children of humanity shall come at last, and go out 


ake 





surviving brother. Sidney Rigdon who claimed the! wandering no more forever; and may this vision 
leadership of the church, on the ground of his being | cause them to bow in sweet submission to the ways 
the only survivor of the first Presidency, and also on | and dealings of Him who wounds to heal, who afflicts 
the ground of his having been named by Joe at one | to bless, and who wilt work all things together for 
time as his successor, has had his claims rejeeted by | His own glory, and the greatest good of all his intelli- 
| the twelve, who have decided not to have one man for | gent offspring. 

their leader, but that the church shall be governed by | 
them collectively. | 


=| Medical Notice. 


HE VERMONT STATE MEDICAL SOCIETY 
i Bir will hold its annual meeting at the State House 
Br. J. Gregory will preach in Northfield, next Sabbath. in Montpelier, on the third Wednesday of Oct. next., 
Br. Warren will preach at Cabot on the Ist. Sunday | at 10 o’clock, A. M., for the election of officers and for 
of Oct. the transaction of other. business. And address is 
lice ; expected from the President and others. Physicians 
Br. Baldwin will preach at East-Montpelier on cd from all parts of the States are invited to attend. 
3d. Sunday of Oct. | Printers throughout the State who may feel an ia- 
Br. Warren will preach at Woodbury on the 3d_ terest are requested to publish the above. 
Sunday of Oct Z. P. BURNHAM, 
y E Secretary. 




















m Appointments. 








The Editor will preach in East Montpelier the 1st 
Sabbath in October. 

Br Warren will preach in Williston the 2d Sabbath in 
Oct., and the Editor in Calais the same day. No ap- 
pointment in Williston until then. } 

Br. K. Haven will preach in Hubbardton, the 5th 
Sabbath in September. 

Br. R. Streeter appoints to preach in Orange, the 

5th Sabbath in Septemher. 


Br. J. E. Palmer appoints to preach in Moretown, the 
Ist Sabbath in Oet. 


Montpelier. Sept. 24, 1844. 





NOTICE, 


myus is to certify that I have this day given my 
son Ezra Jones his time and shall therefore pay 
no debts of his contracting nor claim any of his earn- 
ings after this date. JOHN JONES. 
Warren, August 8, 1844, 8: 





FOR SALE, 


T this Office, Srrezter’s Famitian Coxvee- 
sations. Price reduced to 25 cts. 
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MISCELLANY. 








From the Star in the West. 
' The Minister. 
BY MRS. BAKER. 


( Coneulded.) 


Passing down the main street ofa large village, 
ene delightfu) summer day, might have been seen 
‘fo ladies: that is had any one possessed of the or- 
dinary organ ot vision, been so near that the said 
ladies had come within the compass of that vision, 
and its owner bad directed his mind that way.— 
The latter he could scarcely fail to do, had the for- 
mer proved real ; since one of the ladies was so 
elaborately dressed, and moved with such ineffable 
grace, | mean in her own estimation, that she could 
not fail to attract attention, which was exactly the 
thing she coveted. And if, when she returned from 
a walk, she could not have felt quite certan that a 
halt dozen or more bad seen and envied her dress 
and appearance, she would have thought her walk 
all in vain. Indeed she seldom went out without 
making a display of some new article of finery, which 
truth to say, only came in her ‘line of business, and 
therefore was not at alla matter of wonder ; for she 
assumed to be the'leader og a leader) of the ton in 
the village where she resided. 
every animal is admirably fitted to the station for 
which it was designed, by the Creator, so in this 
ease, one could not help admiring the mountain of 
self-esteern which crowned the person, and which 
like any other load, caused her to moved with stately 
and measured gait, lest she should lose her balance. 
Added to this was a thinness and flatness in the 
frontal and coronal region which completed a most 
remarkable conformation for the purposes to which 
it was applied.—Her companion was a quakeress, 
exactly her reverse both in mental devlopments anti 
qualities. 

Immediately as they passed a house at the cor- 
ner of a side street, a neat and modest lady in ap- 
pearance and dress, came out unperceived and fol- 
lowed in the same direction of their course. She 
was so near as to be rather obliged to listen to their 
conversation, ‘unwillingly at first, but finally with 
some interest and much amusement. ‘This person 
was Ellen Willis and the conversation had relation to 
herself. 

‘Whose is that delightful and splendid situation 
yonder upon the hill?’ asked the quakeress, at the 
aame time pointing towards a residence which from 
appearances was little less than an earthly para- 


‘It belongs to Mr. ;? replied the leader of 
the ton. ‘He is reputed to’ be the richest man in 
‘town, but I can scarcely believe it, for the family 
dress very ordinarily. It was his daughter, who so 
foolishly threw herself awey upon a poor country 
clergyman.’ 

Why foolishly? 

‘Because, at home she could alwys have lived in 
‘uxury andease. Besides, had she wished to marry 
‘eer beauty aad accomplishments would have ensured 
her any of the best matches in the country round.’ 

‘But is not her husband a werthy man?’ 

*] never heard a word against his moral character, 
which is more than can be said of every one these 
tattling times!’ and here the fashionable lady thought 
of some of the numerous reports which were in cir- 





culation concerning her houorable self, and which} 


her very dear friends as a matter of duty and pure 
~~ yt made a point of repeating frequentnly to 
her. he thought caused a pang, but slight however, 
since the part sensitive to such reports was very 
amall indeed! “But then,’ she continued, ‘what a 
contrast between her present and past life. ‘Then 
‘very thing desirable was at her ¢> nnand—aow she 
must endure many privations. Way [ really believe 
ahe has not bal a new bonnet since she was married 
and here she adjusted her own gaudily colored satin 
hat, which was scarcely.large enough to serve as an 
apology fur a covering of the head, and seemed whol- 
ly inadequate te the support of the mass of trimmings 
which were heaped upva it. While Ellen for the 
first time thought that perhaps her plain, straw ben- 
net was falling a little in the rear of ultra fashion, 

‘Did this marriage of the daughter grieve the fam- 
ily?’ 

‘It rather maddened them, for they are dreadful 
tempered.’ 

‘Is the young wife happy?’ 

‘If she was net happy of course no one would 
know, for after such disobedience -she would be very 
anwise to manifest any regret: besides she is as 
proud spirite | as any of them,’ and she went on with 
a tong harangue upon the demerits of the family ; 
fer in her estimation they. possessed few merits ; 
(they being richer than herself ofcourse incurred her 

“dimike,) wholiy forzetful that-she was practicing that 
yrery tailing which she had so recently censured. 


And as it is said that |% 


By this time they reached the Post Office, where 
Ellen was going, and she heard no more of them. 
Here she found what so absorbed her whole heart 
and mind, that she soon forget all they had anid. 
‘This was a letter from -ber husband, from whom she 
had not heard in several weeks, which [ will trans- 
cribe as best showing the writer’s how and where- 
abouts. 

*Beloved wife—When I left you some weeks since, 
{ came directly to the far West, as you know | in- 
tended. My journey lasted more than a week, du- 
ring which | saw -no place whose location and eir- 
cumstances pleased me, or seemed to call for my 
services. Suturday “ee I designed to reach this 
place, but was detained by the way so as to be obliged 
to stop at a sort of half-way-house, between this and 
the next village settlement, a distance of some miles. 
The inn being in a dreary, desolate place, and the 
following morning, by its freshness and beauty, in- 
viting a walk, induced me to start for this place, 
where | was informed meetings were to be holden. 

When [ arrived here, the bells calling to service 
were just ringing, and the great & noble of the place 
were hastening to their several places of worship, of 
which there are three, this being a flourishing and 
populous village. By ateeling for which 1 could | 
not account, [ was led past all these, untill several 
rods father on in a more retired spot, I saw a few 
ving towards a school house. It was very evident 
from their general appearance that these were of a 
more lowly class than the former. Of their genuine 
internal worth I was of cou. se not prepared to judge. | 

I followed. We waited a long time, no speaker | 
came. Uneasiness and disappointment began to pre- | 
vail, After a while I learned that they expected a | 
young preacher from abroad, who was probably pre- | 
vented from coming by some unforeseen cause. 1 | 
waited untill I thought there was no further prospect | 
of his coming, when I rose and told them if there 
was no objection I would speak to them. 

A general desire to hear me being expressed, I pro- 
ceeded to give them a discourse. I spoke of the 
parental relation of God to man, of his love for them 
in the sinful condition into which they had brought 
themselves, of his strong manifestation of that love 
in the mission of the Savoir, and dwelt at consider- 
able length upon our duties growing out of these 
considerations. 

All were seriously affected. The infirm and gray 
headed wept like children, and even the youngest 
were all attention. They desired me to preach again 
in the afternoon. I did so, and labored to show more 
fully how man had brought himself into his present 
low condition ; but how, as his spiritual nature was 
not yet extinct, although very much weakened, he 
might again exalt himself te his proper dignity and 
station. 

After service, they told me mine were doctrines of 
which they had scarce ever heard. They had all, 
long since left the other places of worship, where 
they heard we but threats and denunciations ; 
for which they had been first laughed at, then cen- 
sured, and were now the subjects of ridicule and 
neglect. They acknowledged they were sinful and 
needed to reform, and begged me to remain with 
them; for they felt strongly convinced that such 
doctrines would have exactly the right tendency 
among them. ; 

‘We are poor,’ they continued, ‘and cannot sup- 
port you in splendid luxury, bat what we can we 








will give freely, and if your practice is like your 
theory, it will give you a competency.’ 

So urgent were their requests, and so apparent 
was the necessity that they should have some one to 
point them to a better way than they yet knew, that 
to me it seemed as if my coming among them was 
actually a work of Divine ordination ; especially as 
being all connected with the views and feelings with 
which I come, so different from those I experienced 
a short time before. And if my convictions on this 
point are just, you were the immediate instrument 
by which Providence saw fit'to work. You recol- | 
lect our conversation, Ellen, previous to my leaving 
you. 
“ Under such cireumstances you know I could not| 
hesitate a moment what course duty required me to 
follow, and I consented to remain here. I commen- 
ced operations immediately and earnestly. A short 
icquaintance with the place and its inhabitants show- | 
«1 me that too many were addicted to vile practices; 
hat the sale and use of ardent spirits were persisted 
in openly and shamelessly. ‘This I knew must be 
the cause, the root, of innumerable evils, and to the | 
root I resolved to apply the axe. 

[ started the ‘Temperance reform, and among its! 
victims‘1 have had unexpected suecess ; but alas! 
among those who have been mainly instrumental in | 
working the ruin of these victims, I meet with little | 
or no encouragement ; hay worse, my measures are 
ridiculed and my motives questioned, Iam dail 
more and more convinced, that it is not the outward- 
ly degraded and sunken man who has the worst heart. 








WATCHMAN AND REPOSITORY. 





Abundance of wickednes lies cloaked under the 
of respectability and fashion. Indeed, I believe gin, 
personated, would be found bedecked in Costly attire 
rather than clothed in rags, and riding ina coach, 
rather than toiling on foot. 

Nevertheless I cannot but think, that the harsh ang 
Sppmasive power exercised by these self righteous 
villagers towards my more lowly flock has been th 
means of much good. 

It has shown them human nature in the hypoeri.. 
ical garb in which it is so often arrayed ; it has ex. 
cited their sympathy for each other and given them 
more unity of feeling and action. But more than aij 
the rest it has showed them, that at heart, the true 
source of goodness, they were not the worst men ig 
community, however much they may shave been de. 
nounced, And when you have once convinced 9 
man of this, convince him that he has yet a founda. 
tion upon which to reform and build up a more and 
— werk, the labor is more than half completed! 

can conceive of no course so well calculated to 
sink a man lower and lower in degradation, as to 
he continually harping upon his worthlessness and 
his inability to make himself better. 

Thus far I have succeeded beyond my most sam 
guine hopes. Ido not mean in making many con- 
verts but’ in making men better ; more upright more 
virtuous. Come to me, as soon as you can. Your 

resence and assistance are already desired by m 
peaniet but not half as anxiously as by your bus 

and,’ 


As the reader may feel some anxiety with regard 
to this uncommon mission ; I will state, that it suo- 
ceeded admirably. A great reform was wrought in 
the villge, not among those who already felt them 
selves very righteous, but among the honest and can- 
did. Among the young whose prejudices were not 
strong and whose opinions were ‘not bigoted. 

fosomuch that hundreds blessed the day when 
James Willis came among them, while hiniself and 
wife saw their most ardent hopes realized. 

Canterbury, Ct., 











—_ 
New Commentary. 


just received and for sale at this Office, the UNI}- 
VERSALIST COMMENTARY by 
REV. LUCIUS R. PAIGE. 

A work of this kind has long been needed in oer 
denomination, and this one on the Gospels of Matthew 
and Mark is just the thing wanted. [t contains 400 
pages, small but clear print on good paper. 

Senge ONE BOLLAR PERCOPY! 

Sept. 21. 











Universalist Books at Boston pricee 


Just received and for sale, at this office, a new lot, elegaptly 
bound, which will be seld cheap for cash, viz. 

Ballou on the Atonement, Life of Murray, Austin em the 
Attributes of God, a new and valuable work; Ba'low om the 
Parables, Ballou’s Select Sermons, Ballou’s Lectures. 


ALSO, 
A few Juvenile Bouks, proper for Sabbath School Libraries 


Select School. 


- Wakefield, Select 
® 





will commence a 
School at NORTH MONTPELIER, Sept 


9th, to continue eleven weeks. Instruction will be 
ziven in common English Branches, Natural Sciences 
Mathematics, and the Freach Language. 
Tuition. 
Common English Branches - - + + 3,00 
Higher Branches + - - + © + + «+ 3,00 
French Language - - - + - + + 4,0 
August 14. 5: tf. 
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‘ahe Universalist Veatchman and 
CHRISTIAN REPOSITORY. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 
At the Corner of Main and ‘Barre Streets, 


BY ELI BALLOU. 


TERMS.—To mail and office swhscribers, $1,60 por 
annum, pavable in advance, or within three months inva- 
riably. No subscriptions received for less than one yeat 
except the money be paid on subscribing, 

No paper discontinued until all arrearages are paid 
except at the discretion of the publisher. 

1CPPAll communications concerning the paper must 
be addressed to the’Editor at Montpelier, Vt.—and those 
forwarded by mail must be post paid, 

Any person sending us six new subscribers and. 
$9 shall receive seven copies, ; 

Those who receive their papers by stage orearries wilh 
be expected to pay for transportation. 


&,. W, FARNHAM, Painran 




















